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KILLKENNY 


TO TRE 
atcKivg F AMES, Art His Enteranceintothe CIT Y 
of KILLKENNT im IRELAND. 


GREAT MONARCH, T0 
F our Aﬀe&tion to Your Majeſty could digeſt an abuſe that proved fo Fa- 
tal ro Your-Prerogative, We fthould rejoyce at the defeRion of Exgland, 
| that ſent us the opportunity of kiſting your hand in- this your Loyal King- 
.. dom of Ireland; Where, as the Honour of your Majeſties preſence was un- 
= expected, ſo.are. our Eruptions of joy unſpeakable. Never was a King 
[Exland fo kind to this Country, Never was this Country ſolink'd to a Bririſh 
nce, We conducted a Fergus to Scotland, We welcom in Fames the Second 
t undoubted Heir of Fergas by the Lineal deſcent of One Hundred and Ten 
town'd Heads, with that boaſt of Antiquity'to which no other Monarch of the 
averſe can aſpire : We acquit Scotland for the principal and intereſt of Thirteen 
tndred Years, by receiving your Majeſty,in whoſe Perſon we conſider no Stran- 
F, We behold no Conquerour,but our own Blood reſior'dto us after the abſence 
{ſo many Centuries, a Son of Fergss King of Treland, and actually preſent in 
"And tho the regard to Antiquity and Right of Succeſſion be very taking 
Mb this Nation, yet your Majcſties fondneſs all along of this Country promp- 
&d them to that alacrity, that Jazees Duke of Tork was always their Darling, 
od King James the Second almoſt their God: We afiorded the other Exgljjh 
Monarchs perhaps but the bare daty of cur Allegiance, Your Majeſty has robb'd 
fir Aﬀetions; they commanded our Obedience, Your Majeſty ſways our Hearts: 
Vur Compliance with other Princes was reported to tmell of Compulfion, our 
mdeavour for your $iajciitis Intercſt, are the ciiects of a nataral Inclinatior, 
nd the Work of a Sympathy of Blood 3 This occaiiond our Cnappels to be dai- 
7 thron 'd, and our Altars to be conſtantly pertum'd with tervent Prayers for 
Jour Majeſties long liic lince your accciiion to the Crown 3 thts motived our 
equent Votarics to tlie Venerable Sacrament of the Body of Chriſt, tor that 
Ihe Male that fronld Inhcrit, as well your Veriues as your Scepter. This 
uſed our Fafis and three days of Humiliation each Week 1n the preſence of our 
'bod, really expoled to beg the defeat of the intended Invaſion. This fqueez'd 
Oar Tears ac the News of your Majcfties confinement, and prompted our grief to 
4 Reſolution, cither of ſecuring your Majeſties faterelt at leaſt here, tho Horſe 
kf, Arm-leſs, and Unrain'd, or of being buried in the ſame ruins that would 
Opprefs your Perſon ; for we lived by your Government, We breathed by your 
Life, our Love to tliis Light could not ſurvive your Funeral, _ 
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And if Violence had wrought fo far on neccliity, as to force from yourigy 
jeſty Gin that prefling junCture ) an Order for laying down our Arms, We thets 


reſolved not to obey King Jes agatilt King Jemes, nor heed the Comangc 
of a reſtraint that would obſtruct your tiberty, Which to compals, we difnve 
ſammer-at the Conſideration of tu Power we were ingaging beyond ona. 
lity, the juſtice of our Cauie cid diftate unto us thoſe aflurances of Heyedy: 
aſſiſtance that we thought but of, tho' we were incountring Men well Accha.” 
ter'd, all Naked our ſelves, tho' we were incountring Muskets with Pikes aq 
Canon with Clubbs, and to that Erd the Young Wite did not dread the hazard. 
of her Husband , the Mother did not fear the riſque of her only Sop the! 
Aged Father did incourape the Inhiſfting of that Chitd that was the Prop of 
his drooping Years : Our Peers quuted their [Fafe, our Gentlemen hazandeg: 
their Eſtates, our Farmers valued not the loſs of their Stock, they were allR;u.4 
cnough, ſo they were bick'd wich fo much Wealth as could ſabſift men for yo 2 
Majeſiies Service: Our Banks are chang'd into Arcaories, Our Shops metamoys* 
phos'd into Magazines, our Lexmercatoria is the Right and Left, our Exchan;! 
ges are the Chappels or Parades, pouring forth Prayers in the one, and Trailins/ 
Pikes in the other ; all Ages, Sexes and Profeflions ran (as for a Wager ) tox I 
ſert your Majeſties rightz our very Cluldren are better skilied in the Book gf: 
Exerciſc thanin their Horn Books, they are better acquainted with the Word than 
withthe A BC. for no Year does plead Minority, no Age does Challenge Pivileds 1 
when our Crown is at the Stake, All this (Great Sir 1s nothing to the mea. 
ſure of our Withes,its a ſhort Sphere to the Scope of our Atiettion 3 it our Capayy 
did inable us further, our endeavours would ſtretch furiher. Our forwardneſ | 
ſhould outvye the Malice of your Enemies, and our Loyalty would out dotheir + 
defſertion, if more able, we would be more ative. 4 


What we have left ( dre2d Soveraign ) is to ſupply with Vows what we. 


are ſhort of means, and to wiſh your Sacred Majeſty a Thouſand times welcome} 
to this your Natural Kingdome, to offer you with ail the ſincerity of our Souls, 
all our Lives and Fortunes towards your proſperous Reign. The Sun has not” 
ſcen us theſe Three Thouſand Years ſo United, as your Majcſties Concernshavg 
at preſent knitted us: We are now one Soul, one Will, one Hand, and ons! 
Heart, that one Heart Dances in your Hand, Command it to the Eaſt or Welt 
Tndies, to the Northern or Southern Pole, we will March with the firlt Beatof? 
a Drum 5 order us to Attack your Faithleſs Exeter, your Revolting Phmonth ,; 
your Fanatick Briſtol, your Dcſerting Cheſter, and your Rebellious London: The | 
firit found of the Trumpet will find us ready to Sail, give us the fignal to in»; 
veſt the Source of Treacheries, Amſterdain, to ſurround the Fatious Fugue, and" 
ſeize the Sluces of ungrateful Holland, we hive ſtock enough of Courage to! 
fdvance towards thew. Theſe are (Mighty Prince) the real Scotiments of all? 
Iriſh Hearts, prompted by Gcd towards your Majetties Reſtoration, and Anky 
mated by the Great perſon you deputed heres none elſe could Stem the Tide of 
defection that was flowing as violently in the Iriſh Channel as in the Englilh,g 
and none but he would outſtand the Shock that wes threarned parricularlyzl 
this is the ſeuſe of your truſty City of Kilkenny, which being ſtiled Little Romeyy 
ſtoops not to the Great Rome in its afſiduity of precarious Addrefſes to Heavelt 
for your Majeſtics Proſperity, nor 1n its forwardneſs to maintain your interelt! 
does it yield to the Valour of Carthage or Namaiitia : Sweeteſt of Princes; #8 
you are Maſter of our Hearts, Command our Willingneſs, you will find our} 
Hands as ready for blows, as our Souls are ſtor'd with Wiſkcs for re-cſtabliſuing] 


your Majeſty in your Throne. 


Licenſed, May 22.1639. 
J]. FRASER. 
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